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That terrible sentence recalled Mr. Batfs being the first to
assure me of your going abroad, when I had concluded
you had laid aside the design. I did sincerely allow that
in both instances you had acted from tenderness in con-
cealing your intentions; but, as I knew I could better bear
the information from yourselTes than from others, I thought
it unfriendly to let me learn from others what interested
me so deeply : yet I do not in the least excuse my conduct;
no, I condemn it in every light, and shall never forgive
myself if you do not promise me to be guided entirely
by your own convenience and inclinations about your
return.

I am perfectly well again, and just as likely to live one
year as half an one. Indulge your pleasure in being abroad
while you are there. I am now reasonable enough to enjoy
your happiness as my own; and. since you are most kind
when I least deserve it, how can I express my gratitude for
giving up the scruple that was so distressing to me ? Con-
vince me you are in earnest by giving me notice that you
wiU write to Charing Cross while the Neapolitans are at
Florence. I will look on that as a clearer proof of your
forgiving my criminal letter, than your return before you
like it. It is most sure that nothing is more solid or less
personal than my friendship for you two; and even my
complaining letter, though unjust and unreasonable, proved
that the nearer I thought myself to quitting the world,
the more my heart was set on my two friends; nay, they.
had occupied the busiest moments of my illness as well as
the most fretful ones.

Forgive then, my dearest friends, what could proceed
from nothing but too impatient affection. You say most
truly you did not deserve my complaints: your patience
and temper under them make me but the more in the
wrong; and to have hurt you, who have known but tooge
